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Summary: A long time ago there was ten experiments that were given 
blood Z, one of those experiments is now HITMAN JONES. Ludwig and 
Eeliciano are cops and trying to track Jones down, but when one of 
them figures out him and Jones are more alike then they thought what 
will they do! -Eirst chapter is a little chaos but the rest will be 
fine . 


1 . Chapter 1 

**So this is T maybe rated M later, before I get into the story heres 
a little thing to help you understand it better.** 

**Eeliciano- Italy- is a forensics specialist who has blood type 
Z (one in a billion) which allows him to never get any illness and 
take in any blood (unless his blood is poisned) and when he taste the 
blood of another he can tell what type the blood is and how long ago 
the person was killed. His parents died in front of him when he was 
eight. -19 yrs** 

* *Ludwig-Germany- is a police man who wants to do good in his life 
and is after hitman Jones. He works with Eeliciano. 

-22yrs** 

* *Gilbert-Prussia- is hitman Jones sidekick -24 yrs** 

**Alfred Jones-America-Hitman Jones- Is a hitman that lives up to his 
name he always shoots people in their dominat eye and never misses, 
he was raised as a killer and killed his first charge at the age of 
four. Also has blood type Z - 17 ** 

**Matthew Jones-Canada- Alfreds twin brother, he's not bad but he 
helps his brother when ever he needs it. -17** 


**Arthur Kirkland-England-Assassin Kirland- His brother died when he 
was three and it was Arthurs fault and for some reason Jones looks a 
whole lot his little brother . -23** 



* * Ivan-Russia-Assassin Ivan- A russian assassin, has a vendetta 
against assassin Kirkland . -2 6* * 

**So thats it you'll learn more as we go along. ** 

* *Disclaimer- I own nothing.** 

***Line break, I love you guys to*** 

_-Feliciano ' s Pvo_ 

When I woke up this morning I was not expecting Ludwig to call my 
HOME PHONE. I mean come on I have a work phone, anyways I got up and 
shuffled over to my phone and picked it up. 

"Is this Eeliciano Vargas?" Ludwig asked 

"Nope this is Peanut Butter can I help you?" I replied with a 
smirk . 

"Very funny, do they pay you to be a smart aleck?" He said snarkly 
thinking he got me I smiled and said. 

"I'm not sure you want me to ask?" He sighed and said 

"Okay Eeliciano enough small talk, I need you to come to the south 
street meat factory, some one was killed." I sighed and said 

"I'll be there in ten." 

-Line break, everybody talks everbody talks to much- 

Once I was dressed and ready to go it took maybe five minutes for me 
to run down to the factory. Once I was there Ludwig briefed 
me . 

"This man was found an hour ago by a Julia Robots, we have found no 
identication nor do we know how long ago they died. He was shot in 
his left eye. Any thoughs . " He said quickly. 

I sighed and crouched down next to the body and stuck my finger in 
some of the blood, pulling it towards my face. Ludwig looked away, 
even after the two years we've been working together he still 
couldn't stomach the way I worked. I stuck my newly blooded finger in 
my mouth and waited one minute before I said. 

"Okay name is Connor Eence, he's 45 years old and works for the 
goverment as a peace treaty writer. His dominat eye was his left, and 
his eye was shot by a sniper rifle and more gun stuff, but thats for 
the other guys to settle he was killed four hours ago at 1:32." I 
stood up and walked over to Ludwig. 

He replied "I'll never get over how you can tell that much by tasting 
his blood, its disgusting as much as it is impressive. 

I shrugged and replied grinning 

"How many bad guys would you have caught if I didn't help, 
hmmm . " 



Ludwig rolled his eyes and we both walked to the car and suddenly I 
jerked away. So another fun fact my five senses are better the most 
trained people naturaly, I can hear things miles away. So when I 
heard some one screaming for help I jumped in the car. Ludwig after 
working with me so long knew exactly what happen and only asked one 
question. "Where?" 

"Two miles west near the ghetto areas." He nodded and sped off 
towards the screaming. 

Two minutes later we reached our destination and I jumped out to the 
girl that was screaming and saw something, horrible a boy with bright 
blue eyes and blonde hair was holding a gun to a freshly dead body of 
an older girl he turned towards me and said 

"Thats sad such a young kid not much older then me from what I can 
tell, is already joined the cops." He frowned looking at me then his 
eyes widened and he said 

"Feliciano Vargas!" I backed away wondering how he knew my name. For 
some reason he looked worried then he said 

"You need to leave your one of the projects, I don't know how you 
lived this long alone but you need to leave before Ivan comes!" He 
shouted at me I backed farther away and Ludwig rushed foward and 
said 

"You act as if you know him have you two meet before?" 

The killer jerked forward yelling for me to move and I felt the 
sudden need to listen, I stepped closer to him and felt a needle bury 
it self in my arm. I heard the killer and Ludwig screaming my name as 
I fell backwards, and the world around me turned black. 

*Line Break, I know I know seems kinda rushed but this part needs out 
of the way so the awesome stuff can come in.* 

_Alfreds Pvo_ 

I saw the flash of silver and heard the tiny hiss of air as the 
assassin pulled the trigger and letting the poison fly. I yelled at 
Feliciano to move and he listened but not quick enough the needle hit 
his shoulder and he flew backwards. I rushed to him and took the 
needle out of his arm. His sidekick Ludy or something was on his 
other side shaking Feliciano around. 

"Dude, chill the needle made contact lightly and the shooter missed 
his neck, I gonna assume his blood type is Z and he can't take any 
blood other then Z when he's poisned." I said rushed and already 
pulling out my knife. 

Ludy whatched me shock then he said "How do you know that?" "Less 
then fifteen people have that blood type in the whole world!" "And on 
stop of that theres no way we have the stuff to save Feliciano now, 
not where we are." 

I grinned and replied "Dude you know like zilch about Z type humans, 
we don't get blood like other types we drink it... like vampires and 
then our blood cleans out the invading virus by simply transforming 



it into more Z type blood, thats why when poisened he can only use 
more Z type blood. I have Z type blood as well so all I have to do 
is..." I cut my hand not even flinching and raised it above 
Feliciano's mouth. Feliciano jerked and Ludy reached out to stop me 
but his previous greenish face was returning to normal and he stopped 
cringing every ten second. I grinned and grabbed a vial from my 
pocket and filled it with my blood then turned to Ludy and 
said 

"Here dude that's enough to save him if he gets poisended when I'm 
not there, don't bother testing it one because as soon as the blood 
gets tested even if you manage to get it back it'll be useless and 
two because dude I'm hitman Jones and I saved your buddies life like 
ten seconds ago sooo you owe me one." I jumped to the roof and waved 
my hand to Ludy and said "Thats all for today folks... oh and if you 
let Feliciano die I'll kill you." I jumped away grinning a the 
baffled look on his face. 

**So thats all I hope you guys likey and chapter two will be up soon 
enough. Bye Bye. Oh and yes first chapter is alittle rushed but it 
was just the prolouge the next chapter is two weeks after this 
happened. Thx to my buddy you know who you are.** 

** -Fuyu Dragneel** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**So chapter 2 yeeeeeeaaaaaaah . I own nothing. You get to see what 
Feliciano is to Alfred. ** 

_Alfred's Pov 8 years ago_ 

I looked at my hands and they were covered in blood and the womans 
body layed in front of me, I held back a cry at what I had done. I 
lifted the gun to my head and started to pull the trigger when the 
gun was ripped from my hands and I was enveloped in a 
hug . 

"Feliciano, no I... I killed her, I have to die, I have to!" I 
screamed . 

"No, no you don't, every person deserves to live even ones that do 
wrong and you know what, we'll get away from these guys I promise, no 
I swear I'll get you out we'll get out together and make a... a 
Italian Resturant ! " Feliciano said quickly. 

I removed the gun from my head and smiled at him. "Okay 
together . " 

_I guess that's what they all say_. 

*Line Break / present day* 

I jerked awake and looked next to me where my gun, knife, and 
computer was lying next to me. I sat up and pulled a shirt on. I 
thought about my dream and started wondering how he survived the 
shot. I shrugged not one for caring how things came to be just for 
how they where. Suddenly my ears picked up a loud scream and a man 
laughing. I smiled and picked my gun up, it was time to do some 



hunting. I reached where the screams where coming from and I saw a 
old man shoving a young girl who looked not much older then me into a 
car. I smiled aimed and shot. The man dropped dead at the girls feet 
who looked at him and ran. I sighed, I wonder when someone will be 
able to fight back when they'll try and stand up for them selves 
instead of weakly screaming. I heard another shout and shot off in 
that direction only to see Fell beating the crap out of a robber 
while his partner was laying on the ground. I gulped knowing that 
people like me get intense when their friends are hurt and get super 
strong when they taste blood. Fell had blood covering his face and 
was beating the man to death, I could already see the mans knife 
start to turn purplish with power as well as any protectile around 
Fell. I jumped down and said "Fell dude, chill bro you got em." He 
turned towards me and the power faded, I breathed out in relief a 
supernatural battle would have been bad. Fell looked startled and he 
said "I don't want Ludwig to know!" I nodded understanding and pulled 
out a rag and handed it to him. While he was wiping the blood off I 
asked him "What the heck happen to you dude? This looks pretty bad." 
He grinned slightly and said "Just like old times." I gasped and 
rushed out a few words "You remember! OMIGOSH 

YESYESYESYESYSESYESYES ! " Eeli rolled his eyes and said "I get a 
memory when ever I fight... not that I like these memories." I rolled 
my eyes and said "We were physco murders did you think you're 
memories would be fluttering butterflies." 

Eeli laughed and finished wiping the blood off his face. "Yeah I 
guess you're right." I laughed hard and looked at his partner and 
said "What happen to Ludy?" His roller his eyes at me and said 
"Ludwig for one and two I knocked him out so I could _deal _with this 
guy." I laughed and jumped on a roof waving and said "Gotta go before 
Luwigy wakes up." I left wondering if he'll remember our promise 
soon . 

*line break two days later* 

_Eeliciano's Pov_ 

I woke up after having a weird dream about Alfred and I shot up. What 
if it was another memory. When ever I have a memory I write it down. 
Todays memory was I killed a woman that killed her husband. I could 
make sharp objects around me float around when ever I swallowed 
blood. I stopped writing and walked to my kitchen, I layed spoons 
(just to be safe) on the table and pulled out a vial of blood that I 
got from yesterdays murder. I counted to ten and down it. As soon as 
I did I got the usual flashes of info of this person once those where 
over, the second part came it felt like the world was moving in slow 
motion and only I was able to move normaly. I've been told by Ludwig 
that whenever I drink blood my hair gets darker and my eyes turn 
purple. Once the first wave of vertigo was over I focused on the 
spoons and saw them start to glow with a purple hue. I raised my hand 
up and jerked it up with a foward movement the spoons raised up with 
my hand and I felt like my brain split into a million pieces, but it 
didn't hurt it felt like a lost memory just floating their. I could 
feel as if each spoon was part of me and yet they were right in front 
of me. I thought about the one in the middle moving across the room 
and it did. I got excited and the whole room made a crash noise. 

Every single sharp object I own was surronding me in a protective 
circle and my head felt like it was gonna explode. I yelped and the 
knifes dropped and my senses went back to their usual enchancement . 
Although they did make a HUGE crash and it so happened that Ludwig 



was outside my door and he busted in after hearing the crash. Ludwig 
knows I'm different and he supports that but doesn't support me 
messing with my _difference, _I gulped as he stared at me and 
said 

"Feliciano what did you do throw a silverware party?" I smiled and 
wealky replied with a "Yes?" Suddenly I felt a pang in my head and I 
dropped to the floor with Ludwig rushing over to me. "Vargas , 
Feliciano , Fell!" I felt like the world had tipped the knifes 
started rising up and pointed towards Ludwig and waited for me to 
tell them to strike. I jerked up and the knifes fell and missed me 
but smacked Ludwig, nothing bad though no points had hit him, but man 
was he ticked. "VARGAS WHAT THE HECK WAS THAT!" I smiled weakly, this 
was going to be interesting conversation but first I pulled out 
another vial of blood and downed it. Ludwig looked confused and then 
I stood up and said "Why don't I show you." He looked startled and 
said "You're eyes... what the." I grinned and said just lean back and 
I'll try not to stab you. 

**So thats that sry I have not been updating its just I only update 
when I feel the writing flow going through me. That way none of my 
chapters or stories seemed forced or like fillers. Alright my crazies 
see ya later.** 


End 
f lie . 



